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I beg leave to inform the reader M 
terelled at no particular person - My characters are like sale 
shoes, any body may try them on, but those whom they don't 
fit, need not wear them, As for the workmanship, I shall 
only say . | : 

If it contains. one lucky bit, 
| Tet 5ome critic recommend it: 
But where devoid of tente or wit, 


Being discharged from the army (where I erred as $erjeant) 
in consequence of several wounds received in defence of my king 


and country, this pamphlet becomes my barn, my shop, my store- 


house ; in short. my every thing from which! can expect to 
draw a temporary subsistence for myself and family.— I am 
proud of having this opportunity of offering my unſeigned 
thanks to the nobility. gentry, and others, who have either sub- 
ecribed for, or purchased any'of my copies feel, but cannot 
express a due sense of their goodness. 
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MONOPOLIZER- OUTWITTED ! 
- ACT I. SCENE I. 


- 
* 


„ WIIILWo ATI and Harriet diſcovered, 


K | Harriet. | 
oy ME, come, Mr, Wellworth, a truce with your 
proteſtations, and, liſten. to me while I give you a 

"ſhort deſcription of our family. In the firſt place, m 
father, whe is the moſt generous, as well as the moit 
FRanca mar. ig, us lately been ſized” with a 
notion that he compoſes mufick, but as he does not 
underſtand a ſingle note of the gamet, he is looking out 
for a diſcreet muſician to take down from his voice, and 
prepare his works for publication. I'll recommend you. 

ell. Y ou know I don't underſtand * 

Har. But you can pretend My mother, who was 
was once eſteemed a fine woman, by--herſelf, is now 
at the age of three and forty, anxious to prelerve her 
—— beauty, I appoint you her phyſician extraot- 
w + nary. : * 

Well. Who, I?—Muſfic and phyſic !—I proteſt I'm 
equally ignorant of both. Sar : 
Har. Beſides my parents, there's one Mr. Starveall, _ 
a noted monopoliaer this gentleman has a ſon, in whoſe - 
perſon you are to ericounter a moſt formidable rival; ſo 
you may judge what a taſk you have to go through. — 
| . | 

Well. Let the task prove e'er $0 great, 

Har. Can no danger fear ye? | 

Well. Say, what hardship can defeat, 
Love that ne'er can weary. 

Kar. I've heard say, lovers“ way | 
Oft proves dark and dreary; 

Well. It you smile on my toil, | 

How can ove grow weary. 


Cuos, I've heard say, &. "Hats 
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Hor, Whils in ceurtship, love is strong, 
©... Active, young, and cleary ; 

| But when marriage ends the song, 

C | . n | 

F 3 Will. No, no, NO, — we 

| Hor. Timewill hew—— 

IWell. That I spe-k siacerely ; 


| y Har. Do not ser 
8 . Yew I'll Swear, . 1 2 
That Love you dearly... | 1 
80CEN EA Chamber. . 


1 | Mr. and Ars. Mork v — WT 
_ Mrs. M. Don't tell me, Mr; Medley. I fay your tem- 


per is as unſettled as the price of bread; for they both 
F riſe to an extravagant height, without any viſible occa- 
4 fon; and if ever they happen to-abate, ry 


riſe again. 
1 is as changeable as the faſhions 
of the preſent day, and as ridiculous too. 

Mrz. M. That's 1 your way—you wilh 2 
rel before Joy, Fo do a fooliſtr aftion, What is this old 
Nesdy or ly to you | 544 

Med. Fellow 3 

Ps Med. 1f his houſe was burnt, are you to be at 

"Med, To of repairing it? 
To cont te my part, *tis a debt 1 owe buma- 
7. M. There's your couſin Staryeall; let me fee 
* much he'll give —a man that has mone 
> ©" "Med. Muſt de good, ill, or * it—which 
ol the three do you recommend 
"Mrs. M. You'll have enough to * — man's. 
4 Haſn't your couſin. propoſed. his natural fon for our 
Harriet; and if yow continue your courſe of charitable 
# extravagance, what can you leave them? 
| Med, The whole world—Beſides I'll leave them 2 
bleſſing—ſhoukd they forget their own prayers, I hope 
they'll never. want the prayers of the K 
Me. M. No, nor their petitions 3 if they en- 
courage them as you do. you're a fooliſh man; and: 
if you had many a woman, ſhe-wou'dtell you ſo. 
Med. If relieving our felleaw-creatures in diſtreſs, is a 
proof of folly,” Em glad I have the example of many of 


the firſt rank in the OS ER me in countenance. 
wk ; 22 . ju - Bauer 


0 
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Enter Hater Aaſfily. q 

Har. Oh, papa, I've found what you have long been 
looking for. | 

Med. What, the copy of verſes I made upon your 
mother's coal-ſkuttle bonnet ? 3 

Har. No, fir, one Mr. Singwell, a muſician, who 
Fought a.duel yeſterday, and kill'd a man : 
Med. Bring him in, if he had a thouſand at his 
Heels, --—-- (Harriet introduces Wellworth)————r, I'm 


exceedin nappy to ſee you 
| th 


Well, you, fir—This lady has been kind 


enough to confirm what I have often heard of your 


abilities=——=Cou'd I be honor'd with a fight of your 


compoſition 


ed. Y ou muſt be content with a hearing. In ſhort, 


fir, I am only a muſician of nature's making; however, 


if you will be kind enough to take down from my voice 
—{ coughs and prepares Harriet, hadn't you better 


os, that favourite ballad ot ce more ?—W henever 1 
*I 


to compoſe a new air, I always make Harriet ſing 


me an old one It has the ſame efiect upon me, as tuning 
has upon an inſtrument, 


a BALLAD. 

The sun now sinks bewest the sea, 

The hoary moon supplies his p ace: 
The birds retire to bush and tree, 

The hunter, tgil'd, forsakes the chase: 
Ihe weary lambkins leave their play, 

To seek repose beneath yon thorn ; 
Whisit I, oppress'd, must nightly stray, 

Among the braes ef sweet Denburn. * 


What voice is that, that breathes of love? 
Is it my sweet that calls so late? 
Or is't the lonely greenwood dove, 
That murmurs for his absent mate ? 
Sweet bird, those melting notes restrain, 
Y eur absent mate may ne*er return; 
Like me, you're left, to weep in vain, 
Among the braes of sweet Denburn. 


My gay companions, list' to me, 
By all our youthful pleasures gone; 
If e'er we crost the sik er Dee, * 
Or trod the flow'ry banks of Don: 
.. Grant me this boon, the last 1*!! crare, 
If my dear Jem shou'd e'er re rn; 
Direct his steps to find my grave, 
Among the braces of stet Denbura. 


* 
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Well. Are the words your own, fir ? 

Med. No, no; and yet 1 was born a poet—My mo- 
ther us'd to ſay, I cried in rhime, laugh'd in rhime, 
-Nept in rhime, ſnor'd in rhime; in ſhort, did every 
thing in rhime. 1 

Well. Is it poſſible, fir ? bs... 

Mrs. Med. Oh, yes, Sir, he has dealt ſo much in 
rhime, that he has loſt his reaſon long ago. 

Med. And my memory too, I think. Come, Mr. 
Singwell, ſtep with me to my ſtudy; I'll leave you 
there till I return from executing a particular piece of 
buſineſs. E. both. 

Mrs. Med. What mad bee has ſtung him now ? | 

Har. I dare ſay he's gone to old Needy's. Mama, I 
wonder how you keep your temper ſo we | 

Mrs. Med. Oh, my dear, that's not ſurpriſing at all. 
Don't you know that paſſion is a great enemy to the 
looks of a woman. You've ſeen poor Mrs. Sour-phiz, 
She once poſſeſt the moſt amiable ſet of features; but 
from a long cuſtom of frowning upon her huſband, ſhe 
has actually contracted But you've ſeen her and 
m told that ſhe did not domineer over the filly thing 
ſo much to indulge her ſpleen, as to prevent being 
thought * among her neighbours. . 

Har. I dare ſay your caſe is quite the reverſe, Mama; 
for I'm 3 you are often angry When you affect 
to be well pleaſed, | | 

Mrs. Med. Yes, angry in my heart, but I ſeldom let 
it mount to my face A beautiful woman ſhould never 
frown, becauſe it ſpoils a pretty face. An ordina 
woman ſhould always ſmile, becauſe it ſets off an indi 
ferent countenance. 

Har, Ha, ha, ha! I have a mind to make you laugh, 
Mama—The Gentleman is no muſician, | 

Mrs, Med. What is he then ? Loy 8 

Har. A learned Doctor, who has dived into the moſt 
profound myſteries of nature —travelled through Egypt 
made himſelf maſter of the ancient method of embalm- 
ing dead bodies—improved ſo much upon that invalu- 

ble ſecret, that he can make any tolerable Irving face 
time-proof for at leaſt fifty years. O, come, Mama, and 
let us talk to the gJear,fweet man, in ſeeming agitation.) 


n 2; . My. 


| b 


TAE MONOPOLIZER OUTWITTED. ” 9 
Met. Med. Don't flurry | yourſelf, my dear: don't 


flurry yourſelf, Same 


SCENE.—The Walls of a Burnt Houſe, 


Seoeral articles ſcattered about, Nzzpy and Fanity 
looking on. 


- Needy, Why ſhould/man be proud of wealth? Had 


our effects been worth millions, the raging flames had 
devoured them with, the ſame remorſeleſs fury, 

Mary. Keep up your heart, William; he that gave us 
life will give us a rene till * is plealed to take that 
life again, 

** Needy, I do not grieve for” myſelf. Bee to think of 
you, and the children! All that we had faved !—The 
fruits of many a year's hard labour, conſumed in one hour. 
I ſee cold, hunger, thirſt, and poverty approaching 
yet I do not grieve for mylelf, I can ſink into my 
rave and eſcape them! But what will ww you and 
prove up thoſe little innocents? 

Mary. Ob, do nat complain! rather rejpice that we 
have eſcaped with our lives. You know you have 20l, 
in Mr. Starveall's hands 

: Needy. 80 I have thank Heaven, ſo I have! But it 
is none/of mine, It is alittle {acred treaſure, ſet apart 
to apprentice out my little boys. And muſt I now 
eraze the foundation Which I have ſo long been laying, 
to build their future comfort upon? I muſt—neceſhty 
requires it. He chat permitted the flames to take our all; 
can ſend us more. Bring the Gentleman's note of hand, 
You'll find it in the little green box. 

- Mary. Criſesito lool ſor it, hrieks ), The box i is burnt. 

4 Then we are. undone. 2 
4 trying 40; recover lier Oh, do not fa fo 
While there's life there's 1333 1 ; 

.* Needy. The note burat ! He need not pay d the money, 
Mary. I hope heſswill“! 

WMeedy. But if he ſhould — 


Mary. If he ſhould not —we wn beg che beſt we 


Can. 


Needy. So we muſt,” Borne down by the torrent | 


this z0l. may prove a friendly buſh. to lay hold of, + 
But if it hould.give way—(mauhng, in a kind of 2 5 


n 


| 
J 
: 
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Mary. William !-—William !— William Why ds 


you look ſo? Though we loſe our means, we muſt not 


Joſe our hearts. Come, come, let me try to chear you.. 
You kno you uſed to {ay that nothing could make you 
uphappy, when your own Polly was near vou. 
Needy. {flarting from his reverie So 1 did. You ſee 
1, am not in the leaſt caſt down. Come, do. you look. 
ul too 3 we'll get over it all. 


DUET. 
Mary. These twenty years and three I've been your wedded' 


wife. 
id Then fav, love, did vou know one hour's domettic ftrife? 
_ Mary. Nor brawis nor discontent e'er cress'd our humble door, 
Na. W hen oe supplies each want, how can we say we're 
| poor? 
Needy. Our jo ful scenes of youth our children shall repeat, 
- Mary. Sweet semb ance of ourselve« shall rise among our ſeet, 


© "Needy. When laid beneath the sod our weeping friends shall 
ſay, 


be 9 alent revt, they're gone, but had their 
y. 


| SCENE——Starveal s Houſe, 
STARVEALL and Mr DIE. 


Med. Ceufin Starvewell, you moſt n me a 8 
Im endeavouring to ſet on foot u ſubſcription for poor 


old Needy. —Come, put to 3 


Starve. Couſin, you're too generous! 
Med. Not at all.” We cannot ſhew- our gratitude tk 
heaven for the bleſſings we receive, more than by giving 
to thoſe who ſtand in need of our aſſiſtance! 
Starve. In my opinion we cannot ſhew ourſelves ſen- 
fible = the value of hots bleflings better than by keep- 
m. 
a Fire can melt the hardeſt flint; but what melt 
* heart that never felt the lacred glow of bane. | 
kit. 
Serve nm WN wr 0 5 on 
1 and ſwear that I've loſt the keys. Enter 
1 morning, Mr. Needy, I 2 ſorry a 
ur lo 
" Needy. I'm ſorry it lays me under the neceſſity of aſk 
in that trifle ſooner than I intended Sir, © ++ 
Farve. Have you brought my note of hand ? 4 5 
k ee 
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' Needy. Alas! Sir, it is burnt. ' 

Starve. {overjoyed ) Burnt ! is it? — That's uncertain, 
I've often obſerved a, parcel of thieves attending theſe 
fires, Some of them muſt have pickt it up, and I ſhall 
be obliged to pay it again. 

Needy. If you cannot pay, will you lend me—— _ 

Starve. Lend you can't have juſt made up a certain 
fum for a certain occaſion,  ' : 

Needy. And is it thus you remember che friendſhip 
of our youth ? 

Starve. The follies of our youth you mean. What 
ſolid friendſhip could children form? Now I think 
on't ; we {et out in the world together, why did not you 
make a fortune as 1 did ? 

| Needy. Becauſe fortune did not favour me. 

Sta- ve. Yes, becauſe ſhe did not jump into your lap. 
Ah, friend! the man who would wed fortune muſt 
court her—encounter her frowns before he can expett 
to enjoy her ſmiles. Had you never a wiſh to be rich? 

Needy. Yes, I had; but if ever that wiſh happened to 
wander beyond my power of gratifying it like an honeſt 
man and a Chriſtian, prudence ſtarted up and called 
it back again, ; ; 

Starve. And did it bring any money home with it ? 
I was not quite fo ſcrupulous, and yet you ſee I want. 
nothing. 

_ Needy. Then you are poorer than I am. The man 
who wants nothing has nothing to hope—he's gone be- 
yond it, and what has he got in return for ſuch a bleſs 
fing ? Hope that makes the poor man eat of his dear- 
bought loaf with patience; hope that blunts the keeneſt 
arrow in misfortune's quiver ; — that 

. Starve, Often covers the table, and leaves the gueſts 
to dine upon empty diſhes. | 

Needy. Old ſchool- fellow! you have a large houſe— 

Starve. Pretty well. 

Needy. And a little heert. 

. Starve, But a full pocket. 

Needy. Yes, brimful with the maledictions of the poor 


and hungry—['ll go home and teach my little ones to 


pray for you. 
Starve. What will the purport of their prayer be ? 
*edy.. Such az hunger, cold, and diſappointment may 
dictate. 


4 
th 
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dictate. Such as may well be expected by one who will 
not ſtir a little finger to remove that load of miſery 
which his own hand hath help'd to preſs upon their 
necks to keep them down. [ Exit. 

Starve. Get away you buzzing drone ! A poor man in 
wrath is like a bee without a ſting. 


7 Enter Mer. 
Med. Couſin ! was old Needy here ? 


© Starve. He's juſt gone: he wanted to borrow money, 


Med. And did you lend him? 
Starve. I was not fo mad. 

Med. I'm aſham'd of you, couſin, 11] fend this trifle 
in vour name. 

Starve. If you do I'll never pay you. 

Med. I'll never aſk you. I believe my ſervant is here. 
Thomas! /Enter Thomas) run with this to old Needy, 
and tell him Mr, Starveall ſent it. 

* Tho. {Starmg ) Sir! + 
. — What 4 you ſtare at 7— Tell him Mr. Starveall 

t it. 

* Tho. {after a fookifh laugh) Lack a daiſie! he wonna 
believe me, Sir! | 


_ © Starve. Neither he will, its ſuch a fooliſh action. 


Tho. Ecod! ſo it is, maſter; but as it happens to be 
your firſt, and will mayhap be. your laft, I hope the 
world will be good enough to forgive you, Exit. 

Starde. Get away, you ſatirical clown! Had we been 
bleſt with a wet ſummer, I would ſtarve that fellow for 
Ins impudence. Coufin, I was thinking to keep up our 
grain, and create an artificial ſcarcity in the market, 
Will you join me ? 

Med. What, to ſtarve the poor! Never, Though I 
deal in grain as well as you, I would rather take away 
a ſtone than add a ſtraw to the burthen of a fellow crea- 
ture, already overtoaded. . 

Starde Couhn, you'll ruin our buſineſs, 5 

Med. Couſin, you'll diſgrace our buſineſs— bring a 
ſtigma upon the Whole. Have not the good and the vir- 


_ tuous, of every denomination, erefted the ſtandard of 


humanity ? Dare you fight againſt them ? The fleth you 
eat from off the bones of the poor grows not on your 
own, . F 


Starve, 
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Starve. True, couſin! I am not what I was. All my 
honey's chang'd to gall. Though I found it neceſſary 
to bring home my natural ſon—how to break off the 
ſtory to my wife—had ſhe been like other women 
Med. What the plague! is not ſhe ?- — 

Starve. Oh, ſhe was an angel when I married her —ſo 
chaſte, that ſhe might venture to relate the whole hiſtory 
of her life even before a parrot. # 449% | 

Med. Did ſhe know you had a ſon ? 

Starve. No, no; I ordered his nurſe to change his 
name—You know he's to marry your Harriet, to keep 
the money in our family. "25 


Med. If they have no objection themſelves, 222008 
- . Starve, Would you regard a child's objection when 
you're giving it phyſic ? 


Med. Yes, I would; for I've heard of parents who 
gave their children poiſon inſtead of phyſic. Adfo ! the 
muſician expects me, couſin: call by and by, and you'll 
ſee me mounted on my hobby horſe. [ Exit. 
Starve. Mounted on your hobby horſe! Were-I @ 
ſurgeon, I might be apt to wiſh you a good tumble; 
but as I'm to get no advantage by your fall, you may 
ride your hobby horſe as long as you have an inch of 
folly to run—{ Enter Squander.) Now, Sir, I own you 
as my ſon. | 
 Squan. I hope I ſhall always behave—— | 
Starve. I hope ſo to. At as a man, and you'll be 
look'd upon as a man; but if you aſſume the ſhape of a 
Jack- aſs, never fear but you'll get plenty in this town to 
ride upon you. You know the late dry ſummer 
Sgquan. Has ruin'd your old cant, of blights and 
worms. Fools and old women are up to it: we muſt 
invent ſome new trap to catch them. 7 
Starve. But how can we? 
. Squan., What do you think of this for à change ? 
(reads a paper.) Extratt of a letter from Newcaſtle :— 
I am lorry to obſerve, that, owing to the exceſſive 
dry ſummer, we are likely to have but a very indif- 
e ferent crop of coals this ſeaſon.” | 
Starve. Crop of coals! ; | | 
Squan. Patience, if you pleaſe. A curious affair hap- 
pened on Wedneſday laſt :—As a gentleman was cutting 


9 N 5 


* 
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up a quartern loaf, he diſcovered two large mice and 
a neft of young ones in the centre. This might be o.] 
ing to an order, forbidding bakers to ſell bread till four 
— twenty hours after it is baked. Query, If mice are 
allowed to build the walls of their houſes with dough, 
will it not naturally raiſe the price of flour ? 


, Starve. I'm afraid not. A ſufficient quantity of 


alum, pearl aſh, and other ingredients of adulterationy 
will ſoon make them ſhift theif quarters. 

Sguan. (reads. } © It is currently reported, that, o- 
ing to the great ſcarcity of graſs, Greenland merchants 
will be under the neceſſity of fattening their whales 
with butter.“ | | 

; Starve, Ha, ha, ha! you fool! whales don't feed up- 
on grals. | 
b — What do the people in London know about 
that? They were never in Greenland. Beſides you've 
told them as great abſurdities before, and they ſwallowed 
them all—{reads.} We are told that {ſeveral conſcien- 
tious butchers have entered into a refolution never to 
draw their knives againſt any more innocent cattle, who 
never offended them, unleſs they are allowed to ſell the 


Meſh at near double value, as a {mall recompence for the 


violence they do their fine feeling.“ 

Starve. Poor green horn! Dare you recommend any 
cies of circumyention to a man who has ſpent 
many nights and days in contriving the moſt ingenious 
and reſpectable method of cheating the public ? It wont 

do. The law has fixt its hawk's eye u us. We're 

watch'd: In every city, town, and village, the people 
are all eyes to obſerve our motions ; and ſhould any of 
us happen to be detected, men, women, and children, 
would open their ears as wide as mill-doors, to take in 
the ſtory of our diſgrace, —1I hear they mean Zto- 
take an eſtimate of all the grain in the kingdom, 


' therefore, I'll make over all my eſſects to you, ſ that 


I may ſwear with a fafe- conſcience, that I have no- 
corn in my ſtores, which will help to create an artifi- - 
cial ſcarcity, but you muft give me a note of hand 
a drawback, to enable me to recover—{ figns @ paper.) 
Here, this gives you a momentary poſſeſſion. Now ſign 
this, it empowers me to recover. Squander fagns, and 
throw; the paper on the tabk.}] Now run to my taylor 


he'll ip you in the neweſt faſhion; and e're-you 
— 4 to Miſs Harriet, let me ſee that head * 
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your's cropp'd in the higheſt ſtyle. 
Suan. Lud! Lud! how I ſhall ſwagger. Exit. 
| Starve. Now there's the fellow who is to inherit all 
my reapings and my gleanings! While I ſpoke to him L 
thought I ſaw a memento mort painted on his face, —L 
might as well have looked my ſhroud and coffin, 
they could not have more ually reminded me of 
mortality. He'll ſwagger away in extravagance, while 
I crumble away into duſt. Then what avails all m 
favings and my extortions ? — They talk of natural 2 
ſection ! Could I have executed my project without 
this fellow, he and natural affeftion might have dwelt 
with beggars for me. I once thought to have intruſted 
one of our community with my ſecret, but we. have 
been ſo much accuſtomed to cheat others, that rather 
than be idle we ſhould make no ſcruple to cheat one an- 
ether, What a ſtrange creature is man! | 
SONG. | 
Sometimes wretched, ſometimes happy 
Sometimes just between the two; 
Sometimes ſober, sometimes nappy, 
Sometimes only $0 and $0. 6 thei 

Sometimes freezing, ſometimes frying, 

Like a steak into a pan; 

Sometimes laughing, ſometimes crying, 

What a medley thing is man?: 

Sometimes saving, sometimes spending. p 
Sometimes foalish, sometimes wiſe; | , 
[1 Sometimes $poiling, sometimes mending, 

7 Sometimes truth and :ometimes lies. 
Sometimes honest, sometimes thieving, 
eee 
times frettin time 
What a mortal thing is man ! * 1 
END OF ACT 1. 


ACT 1L.—SCENE I. x 
Sraxvrarz's Houſe —STARveatL ond NetDY> | 


_ Needy. My kind benefactor, how ſhall I thank you? 
Oh, had you ſeen the joy your goodneſs fpread — 


cried my poo 


S rut dodersttate ourwrores ; 
I 


out my little family! * Heaven bleſs the generous giver, 
r old mother —* I knew he could not be 


= a monſter as to refule us,” laid ny wife, n 


th e poor hum ! little ones. 


. Did ſhe fay fo ? 
Needy. © Had he been guilty of all that has ee im- 


uted to him, ſaid ſhe (wiping the tear of gratitude from 
2 eye), that 1 action might atone or a thouſand 


fuch frailties. 
Starde. Plague on't! I can't ſtand this; its week than 


cuttin my throat with a blunt razor. 
When I was here laſt, I meant to have divul- 


N, 
ged a i ecret, but the cold * ron I met wow froze it 


within my boſom. 
Starve. What is it? 

Needy. A number of infatuated nts have rang 
we malicious deſign of ſetting fire—— 
Starve. To fome barn or corn ftack! 

Needy. Yes; but we muſt prevent them. 

Starve. Prevent them! du villain! would you ruin 
me ? Tyo or three ſueh lucky accidents might enable 
me to carry my: unthreſhed corn to a good — yet. 

Need. Alas! *tis that corn that's threaten'd. 

Starve. What !—where—when—by whom—what's 


»4 4. 2 


5 their callings—ivhere” s their weden ee belt me their 


names ? 
Needy. No fir; Þ've warn'd you of the danger, and 


you may guard againſt it; but they I reprobate their un- 
warrantable deſign, not all the wealth you're maſter of, 
ſhou'd bribe me to expoſe them to your fury—but I'll 
do more—l Il exett the utmoſt in my power to point 
out the heinouſneſs of their intention. If 1 fail, you 
may prevent their crime; but let the greatneſs of your 
convince them how little they deſerve it; and, if 
they are not leſs than, men, their own Temorſe will be a 


ſufficient puniſhment, * 
Starve. They „ Fools ! will they 


devote themſelves and families to certain ruin !—cut off 


all hopes of ſeeing better days—let them conſider that 
trouble is like a' rat-cage, eaſily got irito, but- plaguy 


Hard: to get out of—tell them the ſtory of the foot Hh 
applied poiſon to. benumb the tooth-ache—raſhnels 


grayed, patience might have cur'd him, I'II ſet a wat 
upon 
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upon my premiſes, and the moment they are taken, de- 
liver them up to the utmoſt rigour of the law, © 
Needy. Do—but e're you reſolve to puniſh the 
offenders, conſider if you are yourſelf wholly guiltleſs of 
/ the offence. If we blame the worm that turns with pain, 
what ſhall we fay of him that tramples upon it? 
Starv. This fellow is an accomplice ; but as I have 
made over all my effects, I muſt not be ſeen to ſtir m 
this affair I'll ſend him to Dick, and he'll take him up— 
| {writes Here, you ſhall carry this note to youg Squan- 
der, and he'll reward you, . 
SONG. 
- Needy, When the late summens scorching drought, 89 
Had perch d both shrub and flower: - 
Kind heaven bade the heavy cloud 
Discharge he needfu! shower: 
So did your generous heart command, 
Your ready hand to give; 
So did your lib*rai bounty bid . 
My drooping infants live. - 


The miser's heart, as cold as ice, | 


Amidst his hoarded pelf ; 
Can neither feel another's woe, 
Nor taste one joy itself: 
But men like you are doubly blest, 
Who bear a feeling heart; 
For gen rous $ou!'s must ever share, VIS 
The transports they impart. . [Ereunt, 


SCENE— The Street. 


Enter Wzttwonrn, mecting SqpanDan, bie 
extravagantly drefſed—the ſtirt of his coat cut away, 


Suan. Well, Mr. Wellworth, I never thought to 


Have met you here no more did you (I dare fay) expect 


to ſee things come to ſuch a paſs with me—See how 1 
am rigg'd out to the very topmaſt head of the faſhion— 
Obſerve my pig ſnout boots—I don't ſay they're 
pretty, but I'm ſure they're faſhionable ; and that's the 
e thing you know. | 

Well. Oh, quite the ſame. N | 

Squan- Now look at my breeches—— See what flowers 
and flouriſhes—Whoever writes the hiſtory of my life, 
will be apt to lay, . This gentleman began to flouriſh in 
the year one thouſand eight hundred.“ a 


3 


4 
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Well. Ha! ha! ba! witty ! . 
Squan. To be — is a fine thing; and yet 
mine brought me into a bit of a 
Well. How happened that? | 
: _ As 1 was paſling by a large window, I turn'd 
my head this way, © to view my ſhadow in the glaſs,” as 
_C Dickie the Third fays in the play—but who the 
deuce happen'd to be on the inſide, but a new married 
The buſband, thinking I as ſome +mpertinent 
puppy, who wiſh'd to pry into family ſecrets, ſal lied 
and commenc'd an attack 
Well. Which you ſuſtain d 
Sguan. Like à man—but I believe he wou'd have 
been one too for me, had not his new made rib in- 
terfered ;—and do think the lady happened to 
be p —no other than little Polly with whom L loſt my 
character in the country laſt ſummer, 
Mell. So you knewfher. 
| Squen. Not at firſt—I thought, indeed, that I recol- 
lefted ſomething of her features, but-cou'dn't be certain. 
—To be ſure, 255 I, * ladies are apt to loſe their com- 
lexions in London, but not to ſuch a degree as this; 
olly's head was as red as a carrot—this lady is as black 
as a crow,“ but when her wig fell off in the ſcuffle, 4 
denden left me no enger room to doubt. 
ell. And did you faſtain no damage? - 7 
* I only loſt a wing. ( Heming Jus torn flirt) 
Ha! hal. ha! I'm afraid you'll get few to fol- 
low chat faſhion. — 
| I have fome reaſon to think you're Je” BIR 
This faſhion had ſcarce commenc'd, when two or three 
ſcore of fools follow'd me to the door—Some people in 
London will follow any thing but good counſel and 
good e © Do you thiak this my own hair ? | 
Well. I think it's a wig. 
, ; Squan, My 0» own for all that—I paid for it—Our 
| long headed nation We've length- 
ened our feet, _ —— our heads—A propos, at my 
- father's requeſt, I came here to court Miss Harriet; but 
wy heart 1s wich another. * | 
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GEL as SD WE 2 wil 02 yy? 
| ,.-—- © When on the careful nurse's breast, x 
| The darling infant smiling lay; ' , 
The rising morning from the east, | 
| Nefer shot forth such a glorious ray: 
Well might L fear, my hopes are vain, - | 
© To make this charming prize mpown;- . 
TDor thousands anguisb to obtain, 
. The peerless maid of London town. N. Myon 
Among the eroud, one, only one, N ) 
Himself the happy man can call; 
For tho' her heart is not of stone, 
. Alas! sbe cannot wed us all: 1 
Ye powers, who deal our lots with skiil, 
I ask not riches or renown; 
„Desto such tays on Whom ye will, -- 
Give me my girl of London town. ** f 
Hell. Here comes the lad. 
12 — this is M 
ell. I will Enter Harriet this is Mr. 
Squander, the gentleman whom your father means to 
promote to the happineſs of being your huſband. 
Sguan. True, madam, the old people have ſuch a thing 
in agitation—My father, who looks me as. his pro- 
perty, wou'd diſpoſe of me as he wou'd of a fack of corn, 
to the beſt advantage; and your old whimfical father, 
with his uſual philanthropy, wou'd give you away to 
mote the happineſs of a fellow creature, namely, vo, 
mble ſervant—But I have a nearer relation than either 
father or mother, whom I with to confult—and that is 
my own heart—and, madam, e're you comply, I-wou't 
adviſe you to propoſe a few ſerious queſtions to yours. 
Har. Sir, I much approve of your advice, and will 
endeavour to profit by it. 1 
L. An No doubt, you may think this a very ſingular 
mode of courtſhip-—Were I like moſt lovers, to perſuade 
you before marriage that you were an angel 
Har. Moſt probably T ſhould, like ſome wives after 
marriage, convince you that your angel was but a wo- 
man. R | ; ; * 
Sguan. Refta puella! as Domino Lingo ſays in the 
farce--If people os always conſider the propriety of 
going together | 
Har. They would not fo ofte e under the 
of parung,—Here comes my father, 


* 
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_ . So he is. Now for a love ſcene. / Enter 
- ley behind. —Squander Incels.) Charmitig girl, I 
njure you to believe me, when I moſt ſolemnly pro- 

teſt; that your matchleſs charms have TTY whiſpers 7 
not the leaſt impreſſion on my heart. | 

Har. Ah, Sir, I'm afraid you'll think me — n 
if I confeſs that L cannot behold your great a&compliſh- 
ments without being touched with [whiſpers equal in- 
difference. 
| an. And may I truſt that you'll never change. 
| ar. Never, never. 


Med. What the. deuce | have you come to the point 


y P 
. Yes, ind dern better, we'll ſtand to our 
Point : ſhan't we* madam ? - Nun 


} 

N 

{ Har. That we ſhall. FN 

f "DUET. | 

| * Sqn, TY ner exert beben. power, | — 
01 Har. To keep poor spouce in awe ; Nen 
N 7 You. may look sweet, you may look sour, 6 
4 5 ar. My will shall be my law: . 
6: 2 <a If you should turn the day to night. 
F A Or change the night to day; | * 
F "of Suan. VI! bear it all, and swear you're right, 

; yy 2 Whate'er 1 do or $ay. - + [Exit Squander. 


Med. The gentleman proteſts too much, like Dick 
1 my couſin, Who undertook to perform any 
at an hour's warning. The manager faid he was a 
good promiſer—but turn'd out a plaguy bad performer. 
Come, Harriet, give us that Scotch air. 


wo .$ONG. n 7 
ĨÿVbe little wren can court his hen, "NES 
And they can pair in season; ** 

But nought to me can pleasure give, ee 
Ie tel you what's the reason: — 7 
_ My wee bit dad's a crabbed blade, | 
My mam*s a canker'd carliaz _ - 7” 

They winnra let me gang te wed 3 
+ + © © © Young Jamie of Dumſerline. EE IIS 
- ,_ _. _ My claiths, it's true, are very few, _ 

A white gown and a b ue ane: *r 
If a' gaes weel, my spi ning wheel — 9 
i gar me ge a new ane 6 5 
And as for gear we geedna fear, «+ 
. Ive twenty $hillin-s sterling ; Ke: 1 
I gi'e them a“, tho! each were wf, 
„Arne To Jamie of Dumtferline, 41 
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- Med.” Come, Mr. Singwell, let me fee” this tune of 

mine you took down. Oh, great Apollo nothing” | 
but a parcel of figures! _ vs 

- Well, A new invention, fir—a new invention. 


Med. oy ſubſtitute fi 
the novelty will inſure me fu ucceſs. | ”" 

Mrs. 1. {entering} What bawling is this od, 

Med. Get out 970 the room, you chattering 

Mee. Med. Gracious Venus —L'll devote your pa — 
work to the kitchen fire.— run r his ö ell 
worth _ Harriet follow p Y 7 Ele Key 

Med. Great Apollo, god of mufic poetry! —ſtop 
thief — My — bn in the kitchen fire, but 
never ſhine in the eyes of poſterity—Stop thief !—(rune 
ming off; meets Star veall) had T0 nate; 

Starv. Where are you going, couſm f? 5 

Med. I'm ruin'd She has burnt my muſic - 

Starv. Burnt your muſic !—Coals are not ſo dear, nor 

t fo ſcarce, tho'-ſometime a little deficzent in — 

y 2 has come to negociate a peace — ſhe cannot 
bear civil broils. Ab, couſin, had you married a woman 
of virtue like my immaculate——I was af remarkable 
for making a good bargain, ,, 


er . Motz, Mrs. Ante wel, 
and HA X AI ET. 


for notes —Huzza pb 


My rs. M. There, fir,—there's your wutipary; - 

Med. My trumpery Not one half of A Where's" 
the brown cow's lamentation for the unreaſonable ad- 
vance on the price of brewer's grains Where the 
milkman's reply More money or 
where are the muſical ſᷣgures ? bor 

Mrs. M. Mufical . Poer dupe! the. gentle-/ 
man knows nothing of muſic. 

- Med: Knows nothing — As that wile 7 

Well. Madam, n $ the ee bes b 
beauty from decay 

Med. EA e eddie adsod: 2 wel 

Starve. Ah . ! had you married a woman like 
my Sukey,——Come, Sukey, make them ſhake hands. 

Mrs. Starve. 1 + qt they will Ce. j Joins their hands) 

Stin. Ah, Sukey! have the art of infuſing happi- 
welt * and 0 hands, and ' promiſe never to 


quarrel— 
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hands }+ Now, Ones hone s your 
deat, my couſin has ſomething to commu- 
nicate. 


Med. Yes, Madam—In the firſt place, y Nn muſt con- 
ſidet my cuuſin was 2 
. She knows that. 
. Mrs. S. 1 FRE 
. Med. Then — n in the wild dude 
days of y he had - baſtard N 
Mrs. S. A what?——Vile wen -f; have nd chn't 
mention the re GN for a an mainte- 
nan. : 15 | {1 C 
A 2 bene e aging: en 
r guiltleſs; the baker is fauſtleſs,”” 
Starv. Can I believe my eyes? is the fellow drunk? 
Squan--Ec um —losk at my noſe. | 
2 What bas reduc'd you to that condition ? 5 
Gin! oh the Briti Sim for ever. 4 


0 Euter Tsant i. 
Flure "Come hither, woman—ls this gs my TR > 
2 Indeed is he, Your Invful ſon-in-law, * e 
My lawful ſon-in-law? | 
2 Yes, the ſon of the dear lady, wits; - 
What, the ſon of my immacu 7 my Sake , 
Jabel. Ves, in verity-—Poor dear dear young crea- 
ture! ſhe had him when ſhe was -. < +; opal (Mrs. 
Starveall ſaints On, help the T 
Staru. Na, no, By ite. verry n {you 
* mention the filthy name 
martied a woman of 


v3 
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ſhan't be.the laſt, if the world ſtands. much 
Exit Ms. Starveall. 


| Siarve, Now, you- old bid, Gueſt. you put: 
ſuch a trick upon-me ? 

Gb, ns trick st all, fir... When you married 
the lady, you had e right to all her ate, and. 1 
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think you ought to thank me for reſtoring this 3 
hidden treaſure. - | 
Starv. Do you inſult me, you old mumping 
Iſabel, You kndw you never wou'd pay me for bring - 
ing up your ſon; and the good virtuous lady, your 
wife, wou'd never acknowledge neighbour 12 
Kev. And where's my ſon? | 
| 1-4 Indeed, we had to pawn him. 
75 Pawn _ : Fr 
Yes, with a recruitin ſerjeant, ten guineate, 
; And wh is homes * 
Jabel. Lackadaiſie!] don't you remember n | 
you 1a laſt year at the aſſizes ? G 
Starv. That was another name. 
Lab. Sure we know that——you mad us change his 
. be caſt down — he qed like a game 
coc 
2 Oh, you abominable hag! 4d you make me 
proſecute my ſon, and hang him ?. 
Label. Bleſs your — !—] thought pn; it on 
Purpoſe, to get rid of him. | 
$ Indeed—father Lot: 
tarve. Father I diſown you. 
Suan. Diſown me! Do you ?——I difown, you". 
difinherit you—cut you off with a ſhilling, | 
Starv. You ſhall reſtore my 3 
Squan, 1 wont, and how can you help yourſelf ? 
Starve. Thank heaven, there's law in the country. 
Suan. Yes, and in the town too; and that yourſhall - 
know. An honeſt man makes the law his friend—you 
made it your enemy. 
Starve. Do you 1 a note — hand ꝰ N 
f to t you ſending i it by old 
Needy, a lette by 
Starv. (takes owt 4 paper 27 Enchantment —Witch- 
craft —Here's" the E meant to have ſent on 


een) 
Squan. ye, « Dear Dar cheperſon who delivers 
you this, is a ue you 7—“ have him in- 
ſtantly ſecu ſhould the 1 law Room him to loſe his 


cars, A would be doing the world juſtice.” ——Well, 
old one, this may be ul true z but PU let you fall into 
other hands. | 

Enter 


1 
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* 12 hy _— | 0 
20 $2247 211} 244-0 Enter Naz or. 


Starve. Are the incendiaries taken? 0425 488 
Nerd. No, fir; they thought it more prudent to repent 
bEfore, than after the commiſſion of their crime. Pardon 


me, if I'1mputed an act of generoſity to that heart which 


never open'd, but when intereſt knock d. I've found 
your note of hand. X 
Starbe. What, am -N of, i 
Squan. Serve you right—lIf you ſow nettles, how can 
vr expatt to reap wheat ? F r 
Starve. May ſtarvation ſeize you all | [ Exit. 
"quan. I hope there's no fear of that—ſince your 
hoarded corn is mine, I'll ſend it to market, and fell it 
og Ra L 3 
"Med. VII follow your example, but can't give you 
my daughter. | {+ ho pl 'F. 4.4 8 * ART 
; And do you think I'll take her? 
Har. There! a pretty choice you made for me. 
Mrs. M. Where cou'd you make a better ? 
Har. Here, madam; (taking Wellworth's hand) 
Med. What!—the ſham muſician! Whoare you? © 
Well. Sir, you know my father, Mr. Wellworth— 
Med. Of Eaſter Hall? ——My old ſchool fellow. 
If you're*your father's ſon, you wou'd run away with, 
my daughter, and cheat me a ſecond time, but I'll pre- 
vent you, for I'll have you married here. 3 | 
Mrs. . Will 22 let her make herſelf miſerable ? 
. If ſhe will be miſerable; I wou'd rather it ſhou'd 
of her -own ſeeking, than my giving. Come here, 
take her ( Joms their hands)—and may peace and plenty, 
long life, and proſperity be your lot. 
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May the blessings of plenty in measure run ofer, 
May the. sweets of contentment revisit our shore; 
Hay the poor man's hard labour bring the comforts of life, . 
And peace and good order ridę triu 
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